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	1. Chapter 1

"No, no, no, that won't do," Robin was sitting at his makeshift desk as he went over something in his mind and occasionally out loud. To the casual observer he would have looked quite bizarre, but the Shepherds were used to it by that point. Well, most of them.

"Robin?" Lucina had walked in while he was incredibly focused on the task at hand. As of late the two had been working to discover her father's murderer and this was not the first time that she had walked in on him deep in focus, and she doubted that it would be the last. When he was this unresponsive she usually had to do something to get his attention; not much, a hand wave or finger snap usually did the trick.

"Huh, what?" he looked around quickly before noticing the princess, "Oh, Lucina, what can I do for you?"

"I was wondering if you had made any progress with our search," Lucina had started checking in on him nightly. Rarely was any progress made, but she had grown to enjoy the tactician's company. Not that she would admit that to anyone of course.

"No, sorry; I've just been so busy," he referenced his mess of a tent with papers strewn about haphazardly. He worked hard for the Shepherds; sometimes he worked himself a little too hard Lucina had noticed, which only made her more confident that he was trustworthy.

"Are you preparing for the invasion of the Valmese capitol?"

"Um, he rubbed his neck, "Not exactly. I'm planning for the Shepherd's birthday celebration."

"Birthday…celebration?" Lucina was confused.

"Yeah, it's for those who didn't really get to celebrate their birthdays because things were tight with the war. Now that things have let up we can have a belated group celebration."

"But, we are still in the midst of a war. Should we really waste such time and resources on something so frivolous?"

"Well, it may be frivolous," Robin ceded, "But it is because this is war that we need to do it; you never know when it might be your last birthday," he got sullen for a moment before putting on a smile, "Besides, it keeps morale up."

"I…see."

Robin knew that Lucina had a hard time taking a break, granted he probably did too, and he wished that he could help her enjoy herself for once, even if just for a few minutes. She had certainly been through enough and deserved some happiness.

Their conversation proceeded as usual after that exchange. Lucina brought up potential suspicious behavior which Robin tended not to think much of since he was generally more used to the Shepherd's antics. It was partly during those conversations that Robin and Lucina bonded. However, the conversation would often turn negative; whether it be Lucina's dark future or her belief that she should leave once everything was said and done, but Robin had started to notice that she talked of those things slightly less and she seemed to be opening up a bit more, around him at least.

He was happy that she seemed at least a little happier, but he still wanted to do more; more so than with any other Shepherd he began to notice. He kept telling himself that it was because he wanted to help make up for everything that she had been through. He did not think too much of it at first, but he feared that if he kept spending time with her that he might cross a line that did not need to be crossed. Still, he could not bring himself to stop.

"Well, I have distracted you enough," Lucina got up to leave, "I should leave you to your business."

"It's no problem. In fact, you might be able to help me with something before you go; if you don't mind of course."

"I would be more than happy to assist you," Lucina walked back to his desk, "What do you need?"

"I need your help to finish your allies' information for the Shepherd's roster. Nothing too invasive; I just need some basic info to finish their paperwork. Namely, their dates of birth."

"I…don't know," Lucina had always been reluctant to share anything she deemed impertinent to saving the future.

"The files are mine to keep, and I promise not to reveal any of it to their parents," Not that Robin thought it would matter. He figured that the children of the current Shepherds would not even be born on the same day as their counterparts, let alone actually be the same person.

"Well," Lucina was reluctant, but she trusted Robin with more important things; surely she could trust him now, "Very well."

Lucina gave the tactician all of the dates he had asked until she had went through all of her allies.

"And what about you?" he asked as he looked up from the book.

"Do you not already know mine?" she deflected.

"Maybe, but I doubt it. You don't share a birthday with the Lucina back in Yllise, do you?"

Lucina sighed. She had refrained from telling any of them about that discrepancy. She knew she had altered the timeline when Chrom's firstborn was born on a different date. It further cemented her in her belief that she should mingle as little with possible with the denizens of this time, but she soon realized that she could only do so much from a distance. So she decided to risk further alterations to the timeline and become directly involved.

"No, I do not. I was born on the twentieth of this month."

"The twentieth?" Robin looked at her, but held his tongue before commenting further and just wrote it down.

"Thank you for your help," he said as he put his pen down and stood up with Lucina following suite, "I apologize if I brought up some unpleasant thoughts."

"It's just–" she shook her head, "Never mind. Good night, Robin." With that she made her way out of his tent and left the tactician alone with his thoughts as he started to look over his papers.

He really did not want to bring up unpleasant thoughts, but he knew to get the information he wanted that he probably would have too. Well, he may have been able to get it out of Cynthia, but then Lucina might get upset with her sister.

He put the papers down since he was not paying them any attention and paced around his tent. He was working on another plan. A plan which, hopefully, would give a certain princess a little bit of much deserved happiness.

**A/N: Well, my job hit me a bit harder than I suspected, but don't worry, I will continue writing.**

** Expect part two tomorrow.**


	2. Chapter 2

The next day Lucina started to notice odd behavior in Robin. She did not pick up on it immediately due to being preoccupied with her own thoughts, but she gradually became aware that he was not acting normally. He spent a good portion of the day in a local town, and what time he was in camp he seemed to be avoiding her. Whenever she got near when he was talking to someone, he and whoever he was speaking with would either stop talking or change the topic abruptly. He did not mention a reason for his odd behavior during their meeting either which only fueled her suspicion.

She began to worry that her trust had been misplaced, but she did not want to jump to any such conclusions about the tactician. So she started following him accordingly to see what he was up to. The next day she followed him on his trip to the local village. He seemed to only be interested in the market, and, upon closer inspection, he did not seem to be looking at anything particularly nefarious. Perhaps he was sending a signal? However, she did not notice anything that looked like a signal which relieved her, but also confused her further as to what he was doing.

She was not sure what he was up to, but she supposed that he would tell her if he wanted her to know. Surely it was nothing sinister; she wanted to trust him, and she believed him trustworthy. So she decided that she would simply have to trust him for the time being.

Soon enough it was time for the Shepherd's belated birthday celebration. Lucina was not going to attend at first, but Robin had insisted that she come so she conceded. After observing the others, she had to admit that the Shepherd's morale did seem especially high after the celebration so she supposed that Robin was right…again.

She tended to stay off to the side during the event. Occasionally her family and friends would engage her in some conversation or try and get her to join in the festivities, but she would always turn them down. Robin actually did not talk to her much. The tactician spent most of the night with his other friends; particularly those whose birthdays they were celebrating. The Shepherds' tactician was certainly popular.

Eventually he did make his way over to the princess though. He did not stay long, however, he did ask her if she could stop by his tent later for some business. She thought it unusual for him to ask her by for special business outside of their usual meetings, but she said that she would if he was not too tired from the festivities. He laughed off her comment and insisted that he would be fine before being dragged off for more festivities.

That was certainly unusual. Had he noticed her spying on him? Was he angry? Did he feel betrayed? Lucina tried to distance the thoughts. She would just have to go and find out she supposed.

Robin was tired. He had spent the past few days planning their celebration in addition to revising his war plans. He also had spent a decent amount of time on his other project.

He looked at the box on his desk. He asked around and checked every market in every town they came across, but he was still unsure. He also wondered if perhaps he had acted too odd in his invitation. He wanted to make sure she came by. She usually would have, but she may have thought he was tired and left him alone so he went ahead and asked her to come by. However, he wondered if he should have just waited. He had already started his plan though, and the moment of truth was fast approaching as soon enough a voice came from outside his tent.

"Robin?"

"Yes, come in."

Lucina made her way into the tactician's tent as Robin hid the box behind his desk. She came to awkwardly sit in the chair across form the tactician. They lacked the usual relative comfortableness that had become common in their talks as they were both rigid from nervousness. Lucina was wondering if he was upset with her while Robin was trying to figure out how to begin.

Eventually he found his words though, "I got you something," he pulled a box from behind his desk and laid it before the princess, "I know you may think that celebrating birthdays during a war is a waste, but I thought you should at least get something on your birthday."

"Robin, I…" she did not know what to say.

"I hope you like it. I thought you might like something more practical."

So that was why he had been acting so strange. Lucina felt guilt at even considering that he was plotting against them.

"I don't deserve this," she pushed the box away.

"Huh? Why not? If this is because you think it's fri–"

"No, it's not that," she interrupted the tactician, "When I saw you sneaking around, I thought you may have been plotting to betray us. I didn't want to believe it, but I still followed you to make sure. I don't deserve your kindness."

"You have a lot on your plate, and I was acting suspicious so don't worry about it."

"But–" the tactician cut her off before she could continue.

"If you want to make it up to me, then open the present," he pushed the box back to her.

She reluctantly agreed and opened the plain brown box. Inside was a box of polish.

"I figured that even legendary blades got dirty. Hopefully it's not too lame."

"It's fine," Lucina smiled at the tactician, "Thank you."

Robin smiled in return. It looked like his little mission had been a success after all.

**A/N: Ah, fluff. **

**Anyways, now that this is over, I can take Forgotten off of hiatus. Look for a new chapter in the next few days.**


End file.
